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EXILE ON M ERCURY 

A Jon Jarl Adventure 
By Eando Binder 



MY name is Xezxkj. I 
am a native of the 
planet Mercury. Let me tell 
you a strange little story, 
about the doings* of those 
queer people, the Earthlings. 

My story begins tome time 
ago, when a small space ship 
landed near my village. It 
landed with a crash, as 
though the pilot had been 
fleeing desperately and had 
lost control. I thought he was 
surely dead, but then I saw 
a figure rise dizzily out of the 
wreck and stand on its feet, 
unhurt. He looked up at the 
sky anxiously, then seemed 
relieved. If there had been 
any pursuit, he had shaken it 
off successfully. 

As I approached, I could 
see right away that he was 
an Earthling. He only had 
two legs, instead of four. He 
had hair on his head, not a 
horned crest like us. His skin 
was smooth, not like ours 
with scales on it. And he only 
had two eyes, instead of six 
around his head. Earthlings 
can only see in front of them, 
not in back, poor creatures. 

As I came up with a 
friendly greeting, he drew 
back in horror. "Good heav- 
ens, what a monster 1" he 
gasped. 

I looked in back of me, 
with my hind eyes, puzzled. 
"There's no monster here." 

"Oh, sorry," he said then, 
recovering. "You're a Mer- 
curian. It's the first time I've 
seen one, you see. I've never 
been to this planet before." 

"Why are you here?" I 
asked curiously. 




"I'm an exile from Earth," 
Charles Calton said sadly. "I 
was convicted of murder. 
But I escaped in a space ship. 
I was chased through space 
by the Space Police, right up 
to Mercury. That's why I 
landed so hurriedly. But I 
gave them the slip!" 

"But you can't go back to 
your world," I said. "How 
sad!" 

"The worst of it is," the 
Earthling continued, "I'm in- 
nocent! I didn't commit a 
murder. It was a frame-up!" 

I smiled. They're all inno- 
cent. Our own murderers 
and criminals always protest 
their innocence too. But I 
shrugged. "It doesn't matter 
to us what you did on 
Earth," I said. "You can live 
in our village if you want. 
Are you hungry?" 

I led him to my house and 
offered him a tasty plate of 
stones, but he drew back 
shocked. "What, you eat 
stones?" he cried. 

"Of course," I said puz- 
zled. "What else? We chew 
the stones to bits with our 
silicon teeth and the mole- 
cules then furnish nourish- 
ment to our bodies. The 
harder stones are especially 
good for building up strong 
scales for our bodies." 

"But I have no scales," he 
said. "I have to eat soft 
things, like animal flesh or 
plants." 

So I had to take him out 
hunting. We found a valley 
where some small soft crea- 
tures lived, and these he ate, 
after roasting them over a 



fire. It was amazing. I 
couldn't get over it, and I 
ate some stones to keep him 
company. 

"By the way, what's your 
name?" He asked finally. 

"Xezxkj," I said. 

He chok«d. "My gosh, I 
can't pronounce that. What 
an outlandish name! I'll call 
you Joe for short." 

Outlandish, indeed! His 
name was the strangest one 
I ever heard. Galton ! It 
comes out like a whistle and 
snort in our language. By 
the way, the language both 
he and I used with each 
other was the patois of the 
planets, a mixture of all the 
languages of different worlds. 

Still, I liked Galton and he 
liked me. He lived with me 
for some weeks. But I could 
so* how lonely he was for his 
own world. He would look 
up at the bright point of light 
that was Earth and sigh 
miserably. 

"Never to go back," I 
heard him whisper once. 
"Never to see those green 
fields and rolling hills again! 
New to feel the cool 
breezes and gentle rain! 1 
Never to walk among my j 
own people, hear my own j 
tongue, listen to children's 
laughter. ..." 1 think he 
cried then. 

^^NE day, it happened. An- 
Other space ship, a small 
one, came zooming down 
from the heavens. It had a j 
big white star on its side, | 
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and Galton turned pale. "The 
Space Patrol!" he said. 

Suddenly he trembled. 
"He'll kill me if he sees me! 
I'll be shot on sight. I've got 
to hide. Please, Joe, help 
me!" 

I did not want my friend 
killed. I hastily led him to 
a cave, and then returned to 
meet the newcomer. He was 
a tall slender young Earth- 
ling, in the blue-and-gold 
uniform of the Space Patrol. 

"I'm Lt. Jon Jarl of the 
Space Police." he said. "I'm 
looking for Charles Galton. 
Have you seen him?" 

I pondered for a moment 
before answering. I had to 
throw , him off the trail. I 
shrugged my shoulders and 
looked at him with a blank 
expression as if I could not 
understand him. 

The Lieutenant seemed 
puzzled. He was about to 
turn away, when a yell came 
from the cave, and Galton 
came rushing out, in horror, 
pursued by a cave beast. The 
Lieutenant whipped out his 
ray-gun and shot the beast. 
Then I saw him turn toward 
Galton, so I grabbed my 
friend's hand and we ran. 

"Stop!" yelled Jon Jarl 
"Charles Galton! Stop in the 
name of the law!" 

But I only ran the faster, 
pulling Gallon with me. Now 
we Mercurians, with our four 
legs, are fatter than Earth- 
lings. But this Jon Jarl 
pounded right after us, and 
I could not shake him off. 

Then a plan came to me. 
I turned and headed out for 
the Sun Zone. As you all 
know, Mercury does not turn 
on its axis. Therefore, one 
side is always turned toward 
the blazing sun, and this 
hemisphere is bathed in tre- 
mendous heat." The other 
side is turned eternally away 
from the sun, and is dark and 



frozen. We Mercurians can 
only live in between the Sun 
Side and the Cold Side, in 
what is called the Twilight 
Zone, a narrow band of liv- 
able territory running around 
the planet like a belt. 

But the Sun Side is only 
a few miles away, in one di- 
rection. And the Cold Side is 
a few miles in the other di- 
rection. So I ran toward the 
Sun Side, pulling Galton 
with me. 

"What are you doing?** he 
gasped, as the air grew hot 
and the stone smoked under 
our feet. 

"It's your only hope," I re- 
turned. "I can run farther 
into the Sun Zone than any 
Earthling. I'll carry you. Jon 
Jarl will fall behind and lose 
us." 

When Galton fainted from 
heat, I tossed him on my 
back and kept speeding into 
the Sun Zone. I looked back, 
waiting to see Jon Jarl fall 
back and give up. But to my 
amazement, that Space Po- 
liceman kept right after me. 
He almost staggered along 
in the frightful heat, and 
sweat poured from^him, but 
he doggedly continued. 

"You can't shake me!" I 
heard, his hoarse yelt "It so 
happens Space Cops art 
trained to stand extreme con- 
ditions on any planet,** 

So I knew this plan was 
useless. I changed tactics. I 
mad* a circle and raced back 
across th* Twilight Zone. 
Poor Galton cam* to his 
senses, only to faint again, 
as I kept going and pene- 
trated into the Cold Zona. 
Freezing cold now sur- 
rounded us. I skipped from 
one block of ice to another. 
It was dark here, with only 
stars above, so I figured 
surely I would now escape 
Jon Jarl. 



JJUT that amazing Earth- 
ling took a flashlight 
from his belt and kept after 
me, though I could hear his 
teeth chattering in the in- 
tense cold. Luck was with 
me, however. Jon Jarl 
slipped on the ice, cracked 
his head, and went down un- 
conscious. 

Smiling, I then took him 
up too and carried both 
Earthlings back to the Twi- 
light Zone. Before Jon Jarl 
recovered, I had tied him up 
with ropes securely. 

"Now look," I told him. 
"You are my prisoner. I do 
not wish to harm you. Just 
promise that you will go 
away in your ship, and for- 
get you ever saw Galton 
here. Galton is my friend, 
and I do not want him to be 
kiHed." 

"Killed r Job Jarl said 
surprised, "I'm not here to 
kill him. I'm here to bring 
him back to Earth! He's 
cleared of murder. The true 
murderer confessed. So head- 
quarters sent me to find Gal- 
ton and bring him back to 
Earth — a free man!" 

Well I certainly felt like 
a fool I released Jon JarL 
with many apologies, but he 
only grinned and said, "For- 
get It" 

As for Galton, I wish yon 
could haw teen the look In 
hfs eyes, as h* stepped Into 
the ship, ready to return to 
Earth, his home. It was if he 
were looking into some kind 
of heaven. He couldn't speak 
as he shook my hand. 

I watched the ship leave, 
and I felt good inside* 

THE END 

Read next month's Cap* 
tain Marvel Adventure* for 
another adventure in the 
future tcith Jon Jarll 
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Imitation 



Birthstone 





nothing to Buy. Nothing to sell. 

Smart, new Birfhstone Ring in the very latest fashion is yours without cost. Just 
imagine wearing a new, smart ring set with a sparkling imitation birthstone cor- 
rect for your month of birth. Many people consider wearing their birthstone in a 
ring brings "good luck." It's so easy to hand out or mail only 20 photo and snap- 
shot Enlargement Coupons as suggested, to friends, neighbors or relatives and re- 
ceive this new, smart, simulated Birthstone Ring when only half of the coupons 
are used, — as thousands of others have done. Many do it in an hour or so. No 
trouble at all. Besides you get $5 in CASH EXTRA when all of the coupons are 
used right away, — PLUS an EXTRA SURPRISE GIFT for your own promptness. 
NOTHING TO BUY. NOTHING TO SELL. Each coupon is good on our get-ac- 
quainted enlargement offer that everyone is happy to receive. You'll be proud to 
wear your Birthstone Ring^on all occasions. In fact, Queens or Rulers and Wise 
Men of ancient times set great store by the birthstone harmonious to the date of 
their birth. Don't wait. Be first in your community to hand out these valuable 
Enlargement Coupons FREE and receive this wonderful gift. 





Look at the exclusive features Schwinn offers . . . 
and you'll go along with Roy Rogers. Knee-Action 
Spring Fork, Tubular Rims, Forewheel Brakes, 
Cyclelock, Built-in Kickstand . . - plus lasting 
beauty, quality construction . . . and the famous 
Schwinn guarantee. Schwinn features that make 
one of these smooth riding, easy pedaling bicycles 
your riding partner for years! Take a ride on this 
beauty today. Look for the name of your near- 
est Schwinn retailer in the classified telephone 
directory. 

EXCITING 
MO VK STAR 
BICYCLE FOLDER! 



ARE BUILT FOR 
A LIFETIME 
OF OUTDOOR FUN! 




FREE 



SCHWINN 
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PASTE ON PENNY POSTCARD-MAU TODAY 



Look tor the Schwinn Seal of Quality 

on the Frame Beneath the Saddle 



See your favorite movie stars 
enjoy ingt heir Schwinn-Built 
Bicycles. A sparkling collec- 
tion of great pictures . . in 
full color! Get yours simply 
by sending your name and 
address on a penny postcard. 
Do it now! 



ARNOLD, SCHWINN & CO., 1758-A N. Kildare Ave., 
Chicago 39, Illinois 

Please send me FREE Movie Star - Bicycle Folder 



ARNOLD, SCHWINN & CO. 

175»-A N. KILDARE AVE., CHICAGO 39, ILLINOIS 



